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" Every now and then, eh ? And do they remain your
friends ? "
" It's not easy in Society to tell who's a friend and who
isn't."
" I quite agree, Miss Ferrar. You have admitted
making one or two critical—that was your word, I think
—remarks concerning Mrs. Mont, in her own house. Do
you go to many houses and talk disparagingly of your
hostess ? "
" No ; and in any case I don't expect to be eaves-
dropped."
" I see; so long as you're not found out, it's all right,
eh ? Now, on this first Wednesday in October last, at
Mrs. Mont's, in speaking to this gentleman, Mr. Philip
—er—Quinsey, did you use the word 4 snob ' of your
hostess ? "
" I don't think so."
" Be careful. You heard the evidence of Mrs. Ppynrryn
and Mrs. Maltese. Mrs. Maltese said, you remember, that
Mr. Forsyte—that is Mrs. Mont's father—said to you on
that occasion : * You called my daughter a snob in her own
house, madam—be so kind as to withdraw; you are a
traitress.' Is that a correct version ? "
" Probably."
" Do you suggest that he invented the word c snob ' ? "
" I suggest he was mistaken."
" Not a nice word, is it—e snob ' ? Was there any other
reason why he should call you a traitress ? "
" My remarks weren't meant for his ears. I don't
remember exactly what I said."
" Well, we shall have Mr. Forsyte in the box to .refresh
your memory as to exactly what you said. But I put it
to you that you called her a snob, not once but twice,
during that little conversation ? "

